8                 The Story of My Life
" King John," and after that she acted in all his plays,
until he gave up management in 1859. She had played
Arthur during a stock season at Edinburgh, and so
well that some one sang her praises to Kean and advised
him to engage her. My mother took Kate to London,
and I was left with my father in the provinces for two
years. I can't recall much about those two years except
sunsets and a great mass of shipping looming up against
the sky. The sunsets followed rne about everywhere ;
the shipping was in Liverpool, where father was engaged
for a considerable time. He never ceased teaching rue
to he useful, alert, and quick. Sometimes he hastened
my perceptive powers with a slipper, and always he
corrected me if I pronounced any word in a slipshod
fashion. He himself was a beautiful elocutionist, and if
I now speak my language well it is in no small degree due
to my early training.
It was to his elocution that father owed his engagement
with Macready, of whom he always spoke in terms of the
most affectionate admira-tipn in after years, and probably
it did him a, good turn'-again with Charles Kean. An
actor who had supported Macready with credit was just
the actor likely to be useful to a manager who was pro-
ducing a series, of plays hy Shakespeare. Kate had been a
success at the Princess's, too, in child parts, and this may
have reminded Mr. Kean to send for Kate's father ! At
any rate he was sent for towards the end of the year 1853
and left Liverpool for London. I know I cooked his
breakfasts for him in Liverpool, but I haven't the slightest
recollection of the next two years in London. As I am
determined not to fill up the early blanks with stories of
my own invention, I must go straight on to 1856, when
rehearsals were called at the Princess's Theatre for Shake-
speare's " Winter's Tale."